
The Tragedie of 

Cut off the heads of two faft growing fprayes, 

That looke too loftie in our Common-wealth : 

Aumuft beeueninourgouerment. 

You thus imployde, I will goe roote away 
The noyfome Weedes that without profit fucke 
The loyles fertilitie from holfome Flowers. 

Man. Why lhould we in the compafte of a Pale, 

Keepe law and forme, and due proportion. 

Shewing in a modellourfirme eftate. 

When our lea-walled Garden, the whole Land 
s full of Weedes ; her faireft Flowers choakt vp. 

Her fruit trees all vnprund her hedges ruinde. 

Her Knots disordered, and herholelome Hearbes 
Swarming with Caterpillers, 

Gard , Hold thy peace. 

He that hath fuffred this difordered Spring, 

Hath now himfelfe met with the fall of Leafe • 

The Weedes that his broade fpreadingLeaues did (belter. 
That feemde in eating him, to hold him vp, 

Arepuld vp, roote and all, b y BnlUmbrooL 
I meane the Earle of mitjktre, Bulhie, Greene. 

CWan. What> are they dead ? 

Gard. They are. 

And Bttlltngbrooke hath feizd the waftfull King. 

Oh what pittie !t is, that he had notfo trimde ° 

And dreft his Land; as we this Garden, attimeofyeere' 
Do wound the barke, the skinne of our fruit trees. 

Lea t being ouer-proud with fappe and blood, 

With too much riches it confound it felfe. 

Had he donefo, to great and growing men. 

They might haue liude to beare, and he to tafte 
Their fruites of duetie : fuperfluous branches 

bearing I boughesmavline: 

Had he done fo himfelfe had borne the Crowne, 

^A/al ^ftethrownedowne. 

qar-d, Depreft he is already, and depofde ^ 

T’is 


llll|llll|ll 

mm 1 0 


20 


30 


40 


50 


60 


70 


80 


90 

liiuln 


100 110 120 130 140 












e 


Richard the Second. 

T’is, doubt he will be. Letters camclaft night 
To a deare friend of the Duke ofTorkes, 

That tell blacketidinges, 

S h l J an \ p r li IO r dcath throu § h want offpeaking 

Thou old Adams likenes fet to drefte this Garden, 8 

S/T fUde *; on S ue this vnpleafing 

What Eue i Wha t Serpent hath fueeefted t ^ 

To make a fecund fall of curled S h "’ 0 “ £we5 * 
Why doll thoufay King Richard is depofde? 

Darlf thou, thou little better thing then earth 
Dimne his downe fall ? Say, where, when, and how 
Camfhhou by this ill tidmges Tpeake thou wretch ? 

Gard Pardon me Madam, little ioy haue I 
L o breath thefe newes,yet what I lay is true ; 

King Richard, he is in the mighty hold 
Omilmbmke \ their fortunes both are vveyde. 

In your Lo fcalc, is nothing but himfelfe. 

And lome few vanities that make him light ; 

But in the ballance ofgreat Bullingbroo^ 

Befi des himfelfe, are all the Englidi Peeres, 

od , deS ’ he * hd § hes KingiteWdowne, 

Poll you to London, and you will findfit fo - & 

I fpeake no more then euery one doth know’ 

Slufen. Nimble Milchaunce,that artfnliel,* cc 
Doth not thy embaffage belong to me §ht ° tootC) 

•And am Ilaft thatknowesit? Oh thou thinkeft 
To ferue melaft,that I may longeft keepe 
Thy forrow in my breaft : come Lady eVgoe 
o meete at London, Londons King in woe. 

What was I borne to this, that my fadd look e, 

G h a?dit 8 7 Cet u etriUmpJ ? of § reat ^%^^ 

Pr/v C A 7 te m§ T thcfen ewes of woe, * 

G 3 ' Jtew, 
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